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Summary: When you move to the island of Berk, you don't expect the 
life you get. Dragons, friends, enemies... And him. Well, you 
certainly didn't expect to fall for him. Hiccup x Reader. 


1. Welcome to the isle of Berk 

The wind whips at your hair as you and your family sail for Berk. You 
said that you were excited for all the new people and the village, 
but really you meant the dragons. On your old island home, there were 
none . 

You dock the boat, jumping off before you have properly docked. You 
see a buff looking man with a red beard walking down to the harbour 
to meet your parents. 

"I am Stoick, chief of the tribe. You must be the new family that 
have moved to Berk." He says. Chief of tribe. You want to make a good 
impression . 

"Hello, my name is (m/n), and this is my husband, (f/n) . This here is 
my daughter -" You cut her off, wanting to introduce 
yourself . 

"(f/n). (f/n) (1/n). It is a pleasure to meet you, chief." You 

say . 

"Nice to meet you. My son. Hiccup, is about the same age as you. If 
you want a try at dragon riding, I could get him to let you in Berk 
Dragon Acadmy." Stoick says to you. 

"Oh, that would be brilliant." You reply eagerly. 

"Something tells me that you are more excited for the dragons than 
the people, aren't you?" You father says to you. 



"Well, I am excited for the people, just that... Yeah. I am more 
excited for dragons." You admit. A shadow suddenly sweeps over your 
family and Stoick. 

"And that was Hiccup on his dragon. Toothless. Named because when 
they first meet Toothless had retracted his teeth," Stoick pauses. "I 
am proud of Hiccup. If it wasn't for him showing us that dragons are 
kind creatures, we would still be killing them. Well, it was good 
meeting new tribe members. I will see if you can join the Berk Dragon 
Academy, (f /n) . " 

"Thank you. Chief." You say, and Stoick walks off. You are finally 
going to learn to ride dragons. 

The next day to awaken to the sound of some high pitched explosion. 
You run outside and see a black dragon flying around in the sky 
shooting balls of blue fire. 

The dragon lands and the rider gets off. A boy with brown hair, and 
is definitely not as big as the other boys. 

"Nice job, bud. Hey, where are you going?" The boy says as the dragon 
runs up to you. You let out a small gasp, and the boy pulls back the 
dragon . 

"Sorry about that. I haven't seen you around before. I'm Hiccup, and 
this is my dragon. Toothless." The boy. Hiccup, tells you. 

"My name is (f/n) . Nice to meet you." You say. 

"Oh, my dad told me about you being the new student. Want a tour if 
the island?" Hiccup asks you. You agree quickly, and you both get on 
Toothless . 

"The view from here is amazing!" You exclaim, looking at the sleeping 
village of Berk. 

"You haven't seen the best part yet." Hiccup tells you, and he makes 
Toothless fly higher and higher, until you reach the clouds. 

You gasp at the sight of the sun, and you can't help but touch the 
clouds . 

"Wow." Is all you are able to say. 

"So, you want to learn how to fly a dragon?" Hiccup asks you. 

"More than anything." You reply. 

"Well, you'll need a dragon. I'll show you the different types." He 
tells you, and you begin your descent to an arena that a bunch of 
people and dragons are inside. 

You land and get off, looking at each dragon. 

"They're awesome." You whisper. 

"Today we have a new member of the Berk Dragon Academy, (f/n) ." 

Hiccup tells the others. 



The other's introduce themselves and their dragons to you, but you 
can't help but feel a little wary of the Astrid girl. 


"So you're going to choose a dragon, huh?" She asks you. 
"Yes. I am." You say determinedly. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Ok, so here is the deal. If you liked it, and want more, please 
tell me! I don't know if I will continue this. Any comments about 
this are welcome. Even flames. Actually, I would prefer if there are 
not flames. Anyway, please say if I should continue !<p> 


2 . Mystery Beast 

Astrid keeps glaring at you through out the day. Since you don't have 
a dragon yet, you watch the others. Hiccup said that it should help 
you choose a type of dragon. 

"I can't help but feel that Astird doesn't like me." You sigh, 
walking back to your house with Hiccup, since they are on the same 
road . 

"Don't worry about it. She doesn't really trust newcomers because of 
an incident a few months back." Hiccup says. You frown. 

"What happened?" You ask, full of curiosity. 

"This girl. Heather, washed up on one of the beaches. She was working 
with Alvin the Treacherous, but only because he had her parents. In 
the end, we all became friends... Well, we mighta, kinda made Alvin 
really mad." Hiccup tells you, and you chuckle. 

"Well, thanks for showing me around. See you tomorrow. I should have 
made my choice by then." You say, smiling. Hiccup says goodbye, and 
walks away. 

You jog up the stairs into your room, and gaze out at the sun setting 
on the ocean horizon. You didn't have anything like this back at the 
Bog Burglar Island. As the tribe name suggests, that place was a 
bog . 

That night, you can't seem to fall asleep. You pull on your boots, 
creep downstairs and out the door. You glance around, and remember 
Hiccup's story. '_This girl, Heather, washed up on one of the 
beaches. She was working with Alvin the Treacherous_' . If Astid 
caught you wandering around at night, the blonde Viking would rat you 
out for sure. You quickly tie your (h/c) up with a piece of string, 
your (e/c) eyes darting around, seeming brighter in the dark of the 
night . 

You see a forest, and decide to explore there. You follow a rough 
path, and come across a burnt, knocked over tree. Excited, you start 
running, stumbling over rocks. 

You skid to a stop as the ground seems to drop down and disappear. 

You glance over the edge, your side fringe covering your sparkling 
eyes. A large, enclosed area with a lake, a couple of trees. 



boulders, and... And a _something_ moaning. A large dark figure runs 
around in circles, and two large terquoise eyes look up and stare at 
you . 

"Toothless?" You whisper. But it can't be, you think... Toothless has 
green eyes. 


3 . Midnight 

I'm back and one of my best friends started reading this and I was 
like 'what the heck' and I WROTE! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"But if it's not Toothless, then who?" You trail off, feeling 
slightly dizzy from staring into the eyes of the dragon for so long. 
"No... Hiccup said that there are no other known Night Furies on 
Berk . "<p> 

The black dragon suddenly soars upwards, and lands silently on the 
ledge. It's blue eyes dangerous, a growl emitting from the back of 
it's throat, a blue glow coming from it's mouth... 

Wait, what? 

A blue glow coming from it's mouth. Just like Toothless before he 
shot a fireball. 

You make the sound halfway between a gasp and a scream, and duck 
behind a rock. A fire ball blackens the other side of the rock. You 
were right. It was about to attack. 

_How many shots does it have?_ You think, desperate. You see the 
silhouette of the dragon climbing on top of the rock, about to fire. 
You gasp, ducking and rolling away from the beautiful, yet dangerous, 
creature. The ground behind you catches alight, signalling it has 
shot another flaming ball. The fire is quickly stomped out by what 
you have decided is a Night Fury. 

"Six. Six shots." You whisper, and finger the hilt of the dagger you 
hadn't realised you brought with you. You say a silent pray of thanks 
to the gods. 

If the ground behind you hadn't chosen that moment to crumble beneath 
your feet, you would have been incinerated. 

You let out a short, somewhat quiet scream as you fall. Your hand 
latches onto a rock, and you look up, and see blue eyes not far above 
you . 

"Um, hi?" You say, helplessly. Your eyes widen and you swing out of 
the way of the forth fireball. You glare at the beast. "Is this 
really necessary?" 

You notice a small hole beneath you, and you pray that it is not a 
cave as you drop down and scramble inside. A shield. 


"Oh my gods, please let that be a good sign." You whimper quietly. 
Most people would say that they wouldn't be scared. Try actually 



being in the situation. 

You hear the tell tale sound of a shot about to be fired, and you 
quickly slide under the shield and hide behind it as the fifth shot 
is fired. 

"You only got one shot left." You taunt. Probably not a good idea, 
but, hey, if you were going to die, you might as well die having 
_some_ sort of fun. 

The dragon gives a confused look, as if saying, _Why are you not 
running away in terror?_ Before remembering what it was doing. 

It didn't seem to fit inside the hole, and you almost cry in relief. 
Well, before realising that you are trapped. 

You spin around, panicked, then mentally slap yourself. You didn't 
notice that this was a tunnel to the land above. 

"Good bye." You say, and send a salute to the dragon, then leg it out 
of there. 

"I will live. I'm a viking. That's was we do. Survive." You repeat to 
yourself. You hear the beat of wings behind you. 

The blue eyed night fury pounces, positioning itself above you, ready 
to fire its last shot. You shield your face. 

"What did I ever do to you?" You mutter, and then dragon pauses. You 
feel a sudden surge of extra adrenaline. You slowly remove your hand. 
"I said, what did I ever do to you?" 

You glare daggers at the Night Fury, no longer afraid. It suddenly 
jerks it's head away from you, and fires it's last shot at a rock. It 
makes a sound that might be a growl or might be a purr. It slowly 
walks away from your body. 

"I didn't do anything, but you didn't kill me, even though you could 
have." You mumble, then smile at the dragon. It tilts it's head to 
the left, and imitates the smile. Your smile widens, and you close 
your eyes. You feel the dragons head nudging your hand. 

You open your eyes just a crack, and stroke the dragons snout. 

"One tail flick if you are a boy, two if you are a girl." You say. 

You watch the Night Fury's tail flick twice. 

"Well, girly, considering I met you at midnight, I think that should 
be your name," You tell the female Night Fury. "Midnight the Night 
Fury. Very fitting." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yes, yes I do realise that there are PJOHOO references in 
there . 


4. The cries of a Nightfury 


So there are currently 55 reviews. I didn't realise there were so 



many, since I haven't been getting alerts. But I checked this, and 
noticed and was all like 'ASDFJKL; s out of existance 1 . I had no idea 
this would be popular, so I am writing more! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Just as you fall asleep, you are shaken awake by your mother. You 
groan. The sun is only just rising . <br>"Come on, you get to choose 
your dragon today!" She prompts me. Little does she know, I already 
have bonded with a dragon. A nightfury dragon. 

>"Fine." I grumble, and put my boots back on. They are still warm 
from my little adventure last night. The blue eyed nightfury pops 
back into my mind, and I whisper her name. "Midnight . "<br>As if on 
cue, there are screams from outside. Screams of a species of dragon, 
a dragon that I met yesterday. I grin and run out of the house. The 
second I step outside, the pure black dragon pounces on me, purring. 

I laugh as she licks my face. 

>"Wait, if Toothless is over there, then..." Astrid's voice trails 

off. Midnight moves out of the way so that I can stand up 

again . <br>"This is another Nightfury." I finish, patting Midnight. 

>"So that's your dragon? Your last island didn't have dragons, how 
could you have met a Nightfury?" Astrid asks.<br>"I guess so, and 
your island does have dragons, a lot can happened when you can't 
sleep." I answer. Midnight nudges me with her head, and when I don't 
take notice of her, she hits my back, and I stumble forward, my (h/c) 
hair falling around and over my face. 

>"What?" I glare at her, rearranging my hair. The Nightfury doesn't 
answer, just looks dreamily at something. The something turns out to 
be Toothless. I grin at my dragon. "Somebody likes Toothless!" I 
sing, and she hit me with her wing again. I huff. "Could you 
not?"<br>"Toothless, wait!" Hiccup shouts, running after his dragon. 

I step out of the way before the Nightfury crashes into me. "I am so 
sorry about that." Hiccup says before actually realising the scene in 
front of him. 

>"Toothless was only Nightfury on the island before you came along. 
Where did you find it?" Astrid snarls at me, her axe under my chin. I 
tilt my head to one side and grin.<br>"I guess you were wrong." I 
tell her. She glares daggers at me. 

>"I was not wrong!" She screams and throws her axe on the ground, 
storming past me.<br>"Yes. Yes you were." I whisper, and see her 
trying to decide whether to hit me or not. 

>"Another Nightfury?" Hiccup mumbles in awe.<br>"A female Nightfury," 
I confirm. "Hiccup, Toothless, meet Midnight, my dragon." 


End 
f ile . 



